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Dear Editor: 

I predict SICK MAGAZINE will 
be an unabashed and revolting 
success. I further predict that you will 
do more to promote disease than the 
malaria carrying mosquito. SICK is 
sick. 


Dear Editor: 

Help, I am being held prisoner by a 
crew of documentary film makers 
from the University of Miami... They 
won’t release me unless I tell them the 
secret of the Aztecs. 

Who are the Aztecs? 


Yours truly, 
Crispwell Predicts 
New York, N.Y. 


Frantic, 

Nanook of the North 
formerly"jf Point 
Barrow, Alaska now in 
seclusion in Florida. 


Dear Editor: 

Congratulations on the 
reorganization of a potentially great 
humor magazine that will be offen¬ 
sive to all segments of our society. I 
was wondering if there might be a 
position on your staff for a person of 
strong managerial and financial 
abilities. I respond well to pressure 
groups and know how to keep my 
cool when surrounded by pushy 
newspaper reporters. I’m also broke. 


Desperate, 
Abe Bean 
New York, N.Y. 


Dear Editor: 

Enclosed a picture that my friends 
promised to send to you showing the 
price 1 paid for reading SICK in my 
country'. Of course I was holding a 
loaded 45 behind the magazine when 
I shot the premier. Viva the 
revolution. 


Dear Editor: 

Henry saw your magazine on my 
coffee table and sneered. Please 
cancel my subscription. You are a 
bunch of sickies. 


The one and only 
Madam Rosa 
Chicago, Ill. 








Don’t take any chances, 

Joan Dixon 
Hollywood, Calif. 

Dear Editor: 

When you perform the Egyptian 
Flame Ritual with me in the shadow 
of the pyramids, I told you that good 
health would be in your future. 
Instead you got SICK. I take no res¬ 
ponsibility for your future. Send me 
your birthday and I’ll work up your 
chart. 

Astrologically yours, 

The Great Norrvelle 
Phoenix, Ariz. 

Dear Editor: 

Youse guys better keep on the 
straight and narrow because I ain’t 
gonna allow my little girl to read any 
trash. It’s one thing to read some 
trash on the loading dock at work but 
it’s another bringing SICK stuff into 
your home. 

Your friend, 

Arch Bunko 
Queens, N.Y. 

Cordially, 

The late Rafaelo Cigaro 
Banana Republic 

Dear Editor: 

I’m in love with the handsome 
fellow that graces your cover ... I’ve 
always had a thing for bald men and 
he is dynamite ... Please tell me his 
name. 


Luv ya, 
Gloria Smith 
Columbus, Ohio 



Dear Editor: 

I bent a spoon in your honor and 
after delving into the potential of 
disease in SICK couldn’t restrain 
myself from using my mental powers 
to bend several keys. Unfortunately 
they were my car keys and enclosed is 
the bill for my cab fare home. 

Yours truly, 

Uri Geler 
Jerusalem, Israel 


Dear Editor: 

Hare Krishna. Hare Krishna. Hare 
Rama. Hare Rama. Hare Krishna. 
Hare Rama. Repeat this mantra for 
twenty minutes each morning and 
your success is assured. You owe me 
twenty bucks. Best always. 


Your spiritual mentor, 
Maharishi Mashi Yogi 



Dear Editor: 

You probably won’t print this 
letter but I’m writing anyway because 
i’m DESPERATE. I used to have my 
diary published in the National Lam¬ 
poon, but since my hubby has fallen 
from grace I too have been exiled 
from a national class publication. 
Help. 

Frustrated writer, 

Mrs, A. 

Washington, D.C. 

Dear Mrs. A., 

Don’t hold your breath. 

The Editors 
Dear Editor: 

Flash ... news from Hollywood. 
Two of your cartoonists were spotted 
cavorting with starlets by moonlight' 
in Forest Lawn Animal Cemetery. 
When taken into protective custody 
by California State Troopers the 
couples were reported to be wearing 
only hangovers and smiles. What 
kind of sickies do you have on your 
staff? Don’t worry. I’ve already told 
everybody over national television. 

Yours forever darling, 

Bona Rarret 

Hollywood, Calif. 

Dear Editor: 

In regards to your correspondence 
with my firm, we do not wholesale or 
make breast gages for any creature 
larger than a chicken. You’re sick ... 
Try my colleague Col. Sanders. 

Yours, 

Frank Perdoo 
Chicken-en-Patomic, 
Maryland. 


The one and only, 

Madam Rosa 
Chicago, Ill. 

Dear Editor: 

Unless your staff is assassinated by 
the CIA for supporting the Condor, 
an endangered species, you might live 
to do great things. However, I myself 
prefer to predict assassinations so 
I’ve put a contract out on you. 

Dear Editor: 

We, the young ladies of Miss 
Trumpet’s gym class demand you 
print a foldout of that gorgeous bald 
headed Mr. Macho you have on your 
cover. Wow. He is sexy enough to 
make Elvis stall out his pelvis. 

Yours truly, 

J.V. Basketball Team 
Notre Dame Girl’s High School 
San Francisco, Calif. 



GANIZATION OF SICK, A 
KNOCK ON THE DOOR 
BROUGHT TO OUR ATTENTION 
A MAN OF SUCH STATURE 
AND PHYSICAL AT¬ 
TRACTIVENESS THAT WE 
IMMEDIATELY PLACED HIM 
ON THE COVER. BEING A MAN 
OF FEW WORDS, HE HAS YET 
TOC TELL US HIS NAME. WE 
HAVE TOLD HIM THAT HE 
MUST TELL US HIS NAME 
WITHIN 24 HOURS OR WE WILL 
NAME HIM ANYTHING WE 
WANT. WHAT DO YOU THINK 
HE SHOULD BE CALLED? SEND 
US A POSTCARD WITH YOUR 
SUGGESTION. THE WINNER 
WILL BE UNSCIENTIFICALLY 
SELECTED AND WILL RECEIVE 
NOTHING BUT THE 
GRATIFICATION OF GIVING 
THE POST MAN SOMETHING 
TO DO AND SEEING HIS NAME 
GIVEN A SIGNIFICANT ROLE 
IN OUR SOCIETY. HOW 
SIGNIFICANT IS A MATTER OF 
CONSIDERABLE DEBATE. 
SEND YOUR SUGGESTIONS TO: 

Name Me 

SICK MAGAZINE, etc. 
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ALfiB/W TilUBD 


STAFF, weve 
seem getting a 

LOTOF COMPLAINTS 
FROM CONGRESS 
ABOUT TAMPERING 
WW "THEU.S.MAl. 


VO-5TEAMINGOPEN VOLK 
LOCAL POSTMAN 1 8V THE WAY, 
SPBmUG OF ILLEGAL ACT! VI- 
~IE5-WeVE GOT TO FIRE 
THAT NEW PUERTO RICAN 


ICWCQME? 


WHEN WE ASKED 
HIM TO ffi/G THE 
PUONES--UE USED 
REAL ROACHES. 






















































[raw! 


BOV, THAT CESAR 
CHAVEZ 6 EVERY¬ 
WHERE.' 


OH, MY GOSH. THE/ 
SHOTMY CHINESE 
GIRLFRIEND. WHO 
WILL KISS MY UPS? 
WHO WILL DO MY 
LAUNDRY/?/?_ 


K%iEN TURNER RETURNS, HE FINDS THE ENTIRE STAFF ALL SHOT HE CAN TELL 

* V «=<vr>-mr?v/u/t=r*r IAJA / CUf\T A r^Tcrr? TUC I Acrnpprp 0&.12TV I 


WHEN X CAME BACK FROM LUNCH, 
r FOUNDTHE ENTIRE STAFF WIPED 
OUT I KNOWTUE PRESlDENrWftNT- 
ED TO CUT DOWN ON RETIREMENT, 
BENEFfTS-BUTTHISBRlCJICU' 1 
LOUS. 1 _ 


?... C. T.A. CENTRAL ?..THIS IS "CONDOR'' 


HELLO _ . - 

CALLING.. "CONDOR'/'.MXJ KNOW, A FUNNY- 
LOOKING SRO WITH A BIG BEAK/ NO.' THIS IS 
NOT BARBARA STREISAND /_ _ 
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[yjoti REDrCBD'S S© PROBLEM S SAVING HIMSELF. H= SPOTS 
FA\H DUNAWAY IN A SFORTING-GOOOS STOPS AND G£T5 
S gygfgN- IPSA S—THE LEAST Or WHICH IS HIS SAFETY.' 

[RARDONME. —- ■ — STOPCiGWiM^AgmiND-r 

TOT- AKjn J - NEED A HIDEOliT. SO, TAKE ME 

TOYOURAflARTMEKTANDIU 

V^AN73 MPJ |5 ThCjGHT rJ£" 3 AAV Crt/;/ • 77-5 vr“v I / 

THE HARD fv ’'AH-VOLUNTEER' lFTTE /ViySgL/A 70 vou. 


ALL RIGHT AS DONG AS YOU 
DON'T MAKE rr"SODY AND 


EVERYTHING'S AW- -I 
MANAGED TO SAVE YOU i 
A PRUNE DANISH.' 


EARTH--OR THE CLOSEST THING TO T—BROOKLYN / ~ 

NO, THIS HAS GOT TO SB A GC .ERNMENT 
JOB. THEY STAPLED THE .'CTM 5 TO¬ 
GETHER - -AND SHOT Th =V IN 
_ TRIPLICATE.' 


...AND WHEN I GOT SACK TO 
TOE OFFICE, THERE WERE 
ENOUGH BODES DRORNG 
TO PLEASE A FATHER-" TOE 
GODFATHER/''' 


SPEAKING OF ''TOE 
GODFATHER,"HOW 
DO VOU KNOW THIS 
WASN'T A MAFIA 
HIT? 


WELL, if VOU REAL 1 YWANT TO GET 
CLOSE TO THE ENEMY-PD LIKE TO 
MAKE A LITTLE SUGGESTION. 


fatally shot-- 
and yet he was 

WEARING A BULLET 
PROOF VEST. 
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I JUST GOT A 
FANC CALL 
H30W, COLONEL 
SW©ER5-H£'S 
RUNNING LOW 
ON CHICKENS.' 


THIS IS TOP PROBITY 
GENTLEMEN. WE'VE 
SMPLYGOTTO BRING 
IN THIS “CONDOR*' 


WHAT POP, 
'CHIEF? 


KBWEMga?, KEPFOSP IS GONNA 3£ 
(N THESE WITH THIS PUNAWAY PAYE 
- -ANP YOUR JCB 15 TO RUB CUT THE 
PRETTY’ ONE - -BEDFORD! 


I’VE GOT A SPECIAL P£LIVS?Y 
HESE THAT'LL GIVE YOU A 
SEAL 8LAST/ 


WATCH OUT, 
ROBERT.' 


THE COUNTRY'S GONE ON . 
AN ECONOMY (<!CK—THERE 
WA5 TV\t>C£MT5 POSTAGE 
DUE.' _ 


WHY PIP HE WANT 
TC SHOOT YOU? 
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IMATRAIP THAT SAIL AN 
INTRA-MURAL FBUP BETWEEN 
TWO DIFFERENT Gr.A.f£C- 
TKXS. AWP TWE ONLY WAY TO 
PSOTrCTMVSELP (SIC 
REVEAL "MR. BIG" TO THE 
PRESS. 


'THE WASHINGTON 
POST?" 


NOPE/TOOK AT THE 
CENTERFOLD. 


roa-L,' uunl^jr,' pip YOU 

GET''THE NEW YORK 
TIMES" TO PRINT YOUR 
RB/ELATIONS ? 
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i y/rnu/ 


















Wi r,i-»r i; - whfil v>] u rj>[ donl tee i .ska : J i’mu .ili ! ■■ i*,: - h lgi 
yoii've been ivnn-rin^ lo do ail sutnmui. 
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Instead ot spending a fortune on expensive movie sequels like "Godfather. Part II,” 
"The French Connection II,” and the soon to be viewed “Exorcist, Part II,” why not 
just make cheapies that sound like the original, but produced at just a fraction of the 
cost. Movies that prove conclusively that.. 



■' 1 HE LARDtAlHER" 

The true-life story of Don Calorie- 
onie — the nemesis of “Weight - 
Watchers!” Living off the fat of the 
land — and the bulge around his mid¬ 
dle. Watch the horrible violence as 
the Don rubs out battalions of calorie 

- counters. See him rip apart an entire 
pizza with his bare hands. Feel the 
suspense mount, as the Don puts out 
a “contract” on 200 pounds of Italian 
salami — to go! Watch him con¬ 
tinually lick the mob — and his 
fingers — at the same time. Be 
witness to the criminal waste — of 
leaving over half a provolone from a 
midnight snack. If you dig fat. Or, if 
you have a large supply of your own 

— especially around the head area — 
then — “The Lardfather” is for you. 
P.S. — if you don’t like this movie — 
forget it. The Don won’t drop you a 
refund — he’ll drop you in cement! 




"DRA HERS!" 

A gripping story of a man nearly torn 
in half by a pair of tight jockey shorts. 
Yes. the minute he switched from his 
roomy "Fruit of the Looms,” he knew 
that he was the first — the first to get 
a hernia from vise-like underwear. 
They ripped his hips, punctured his 
pelvis, and did something “fishy” 
w here he sat. "Drawers” will glue you 
to your seat. Or, to be more accurate 
— it will make your seat feel glued to 
you! This is not a wishy-washy pic¬ 
ture. For you can count on 
"Drawers" to get down to the bottom 
of things. 











“THE STENCH CONNECTION" 
Dope! Yes, he was a dope — to give 
up a cushy job as a lifeguard at a 
cesspool — to become a “Roto- 
Rooter” man. At first, people 
wouldn’t touch him with a ten-foot 
pole. Then, he chanced to meet 
Bobby Vinton — a Pole who was 
only five - foot - six. And yet, he 
wasn’t totally unhappy. For it wasn't 
too long before almost everyone he 
met noticed that he had a certain 
“air” about him. And his fragrant 
profession improved his love-life. 
For his dates would take just one 
whiff — and faint — thus, also saving 
him a fortune in liquor costs to get 
them drunk. But, one day — tragedy 
struck. He lost that certain something 
that set him apart from all his friends 
—far apart! — when he swallowed a 
carton of “Five-Day Deodorant 
Pads!” 




■THE EX-LAX-IST' 

Truly a moving experience. The prac¬ 
tice of exorcism with Ex-Lax. Not 
only drives out the evil spirits — but 
everything else that’s been clogging 
your insides for the past week! See 
the horrible expression on the vic¬ 
tim’s face, when he is fighting 
desperately to get rid of the demons 
within — and finds the Mens Room 
locked! See the wild dance that he 
does — until the Mens Room atten¬ 
dant finds the key!. See the 
schizophrenic scene — as the victim 
almost goes bananas — trying to 
decide between Ex-Lax or prune 
juice! This picture will empty you 
out. Run to see it now! Get it out of 
your system! 


"BLAZING PADDLES" 

The story of the hottest ping-pong 
player in New York — who wins 
almost every game — by default! 
There is also a love match between 
the hero of this tale — Irving Blazing 

— and his girlfriend — Prunella Pad¬ 
dle — who goes cross-eyed — watch¬ 
ing the ball go back and forth across 
the court. Irving works his paddle off 

— no — not his girlfriend"— the stick 
in his hand — and wins the big match 

— the cheap bums couldn’t afford a 
lighter! However, Irving forgets this 
is only table tennis — and leaps over 
the net. As the table collapses, we see 
Irving Blazing — blazing mad! — still 
picking the splinters out of his navel. 
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THEY SHOOT HORSEFLIES, 
DON’T THEY?" 


"FROM HERE TO MA TER NIT Y 



A picture that delivers — if you wait 
nine months! Finally, the stork is 
fully exposed —and gets arrested as a 
“flasher!” This picture builds and 
builds — especially with the heroine 
— who thought it all was gas pains — 
instead of the gas man — or was it the 
ice man? Making this a case for 
Sherlock Holmes — who turns out to 
be the head obstetrician. Highly 
recommended lor the carriage trade. 


Ana tney also use cannon on coc¬ 
kroaches! Follow the exploits of this 
group of extremist exterminators — 
who machine-gun moths — use flame 

- throwers on flies — mortars on mice 

— and a hydrogen bomb on your 
dog's fleas! You're sure to get a 
“blast” out of this gang’s activities — 
even if you’re standing within five 
miles of these clowns! So, zero in on 
your local box - office and draw a 
bead on these boobs — if only in self- 
defense! 


H AIRPORT 


“Shampoo” with a switch — or is it 
swish? Tale of a creative hairdresser 
from Fire Island — madly in love 
with his room-mate — an interior 
decorator — named Bruce. This is 
not just another boy meets boy story. 
For after viewing this movie that's 
rampant with raw emotions — you'll 
be all fagged out! Despite its daring 
theme, this is a “G”-Rated picture — 
if you overlook the only four - letter- 
word in the film — GIRL! Un for¬ 
tunately, there wasn’t too much loud 
applause at the end of this movie’s 
preview — as it’s very difficult to put 
it all together with limp wrists! 


"20,000 LEAKS UNDER THE 
SEA" 


To quote Captain Nemo: “They sure 
don’t make boats the way they used 
to!" But Nemo wasn’t worried —this 
was another captain’s boat! — Cap¬ 
tain Realshmo — who suspected all 
wasn’t quite right at the launching — 
when instead of using rivets — they 
used Scotch Tape. And to add insult 
to injury, -as his ship sank slowly 
beneath the sea to the 20,000 league 
level — he suddenly remembered: 
“This isn’t a submarine — this is the 
Staten Island Ferry!” 


MY SQUARE LADY' 


The story of the most boring broad in 
the country — not to mention the 
city. A girl who wears lorig 
underwear — to the beach. A girl 
who gets high sniffing milk. A girl 
who never misses a re-run of 
“Gilligan’s Island.” A girl w'ho thinks 
“The Rolling Stones” is an 
avalanche. A girl who attends every 
“Sonny Tufts” film festival. A girl 
who was invited to a “pot” party — 
and brought along her 
“Tupperware.” A girl who is a 
“groupie” for Lawrence Welk. A girl 
who thinks a “Yamaha” took part in 
the Pearl Harbor attack. Although 
this was originally a musical — this 
picture has no score. Let’s face it — 
with this kind of a girl — you expect a 
score? 
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“THE HOUND OF MUSIC" 

Instead of wasting his time hanging 
around fire hydrants and messing up 
white rugs, a Basset hound learns to 
croon in tune with the latest slop put 
out by the nation’s top rock artists — 
and becomes a star in his own right. 
Paper - trained at birth on copies of 
“Downbeat,” at an early age he made 
his mark on the top of the charts. This 
action did not go unnoticed. For it 
wasn’t long before he had a large 
following — of dog-catchers. He was 
also closely watched by an army of 
Sanitation men — for when the 
royalties started to roll in — he really 
made a pile! Which caused his op¬ 
position to watch their step — or risk 
ruining their new chukka boots! 



"PLANET OF THE GRAPES" 

Wild winos stamping out the bubbly 
brew with their bare feet! Red grapes 
— white grapes — blue grapes — 
causing the whole audience to stand 
up and salute! Featuring Ernest and 
Julio Gallo as the mad rulers of a 
whole globe with a cosmic hangover. 
Even the North Pole wears an ice¬ 
pack! Half the planet sees pink 
elephants. The other half are pink 
elephants! If this picture drives you 
to drink — we’ll furnish the 
chauffeur! Dean Martin gives this 
flicker 4 hiccups — and also stars in a 
cameo role as a typsy gypsy. 



"THE THREE TRUSS-KETEERS" 

An uplifting tale of a trio of hernia 
specialists — straining to overcome 
all obstacles. Starting out with 
orthopedic stockings, it wasn't long 
before their fame spread far and 
wide. And when they noticed the 
overstuffed ladies of the French court 
spreading far and wide — they 
branched out into girdles. But their 
big break came when King Louis the 
XIVth picked up a cannonball — 
instead of a bowling ball. And when 
something snapped inside Louis — 
their snappy new Royal Blue truss 
saved the day. Topping off their 
fabulous career was their discovery of 
the one-size stretch truss — which 
gave rise to their famous slogan: “All 
fits one — and one fits all!” 



"A FEE GRO WS IN BROOKL YN" 

Impoverished young doctor dis¬ 
covers the secret of success — he 
takes up golf! Where he learns how to 
turn even a simple case of hangnail 
into a ten - thousand dollar 
operation. Fear was the key! Like 
showing headache patients X-Rays 
of Marie Antoinette. Shaking up 
near-sighted patients with 
hieroglyphic eye-charts. Or way-out 
remedies — like recommending a diet 
of shortening bread —for dwarfs! Or 
force - feeding coughing victims Ex- 
Lax and prune juice — so they’d be 
afraid to cough! But his career was 
brought to an inglorious end — when 
he fed one patient so many phony red 
and green pills — he was arrested for 
directing traffic! 



"VALLEY OF THE DILLS 
A Sweet summer romance that turns 
out sour. Spicy nights! Pungent 
moments! Featuring a cast of dillies 
who find their love-life in one heck of 
a pickle. Every major movie critic has 
raved: “This picture has taste!” So, 
sink your teeth into this lip-smacking 
concoction. It will grab at your heart 
— and give you heart-burn! 
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_ d Chester 


'There, I've spilled the beans!," ap 

Albert after knocking down a man c 
a tray of food in a cafeteria! 


"My, but you're a sight for sore eyes," 

muttered Marvin as he greeted his optometrist! 
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"Gee, but I feel down in the dumps, 

Percy as he tripped and fell into a ga 


on deck AI 

,ted R° scoe c 
ihark during 


19 




Story And Art By Frank Roberge 


That, my dear, is “BWANA BRUCE"! 
He lives among the animals of 
the forest. 


What is that thing 
he is carrying? 


A fly swatter. 


Amazing, father! 


Aha! a limping lion 
he must have a thorn 
in his paw. 


I’ll pull it out 
and have his undying 
gratitude for the 
rest of his life! 


1 think it’s natives. 


What’s that rustling 
in the bushes? 



























This is tsetse 
fly country! 


Bruce,I’d like you 
to meet asp! 


You hurt his 
feelings. 


It’s amazing how much 
a toenail looks like 
a thorn. 


You didn’t 
ask him to 
shake. 


But don’t worry 
1 think they’re 
friendly. 
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"4 SICK LOOK 

Art Frtinl Hobri^e Stripl Payl linlfin 



Vii'i t 
Y/rntfll, 
‘ijf'nJ 


Eccauss iJie mil didn't 
finish Lire old water ye( 


'i hiitt are 
jellyfish. 


Oh, whin flavor? 


Hew com yeii Oitinl \ 
wtive* in ifce fish tank? 


That 1 beNeve. 


Shamt; <>n you! A hip man Like yea 
catching a po^r nclpfesa. Little fish! 


Weil look at t this way 
if ihe fish wcniLd keep 
tfosif joutilhs shul, 
they wcuLdn'S he raugtn 



-1 

What's the best way 
to ouch a fish? 

fan 

you iheuid’a seen 


YVliilo rishing today 

I ipylred a whale. 

-L .■-■ ---Tv-:-1 
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Hive you ever sefcii 

Sunt, ia flm: 

a irian-eating fith 

sea food 

around here? 

ncsLaujaai. 
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AT FISHING" 



1 haven't iht jKiii^icc 


How cpmt Joti didn't ‘u.^h 
tisnL Hth hefmc tonkin p ill 


Say, yiiu'vi been 
■walchinji me fish 
for rltree it 


ours now | 
How crime you don’t 
Lry fishing yoizrscSfT 


Well, you know ihsl aid farm 
just outside She ciry lamits'^ 
About $ miles down that road 
sou’ll see a place 

marked "PRIVATE PROPERTY " 
' You go through Lhe jfci:e 
and ypu'l* come to a Mo-y-i marked 
'Kf.EP Ol'T'... TRESSPASSERS 
PROSECVTEO", You p) through 
ihere nnd vciu'lS see u si?m that says 
■'POSITIVELY WO FISH ISO"’ 


Arc I he fish {riling 
totliiY? 


haven't been 
hinen hy otio. 
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r 
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> Man, how dtd you come 
lu full rn the watery 

I 

1 

l 

-i 

E tSEdn'l tome 
to =ei 11 in Ihe water 


i eamc to fish. 
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NONSENSE, MY GOOD LADY. THE LAST77ME 
WE USED A RUBBER H05E WA5TO FILL THE 
ROOF-TOP POOL' ANDTOPROVE ITTO YOU, 
LET ME INTRODUCE YOUTO MY STAFF. 


CAPTAIN MILLER. I'VE SEEN APPOINTED 
BY THE "PRISONERS' RIGHTO COMMIT¬ 
TEE" TO CHECK UP ON CHARGES OF 
ALLEGED POLICE gRUTAjLITY. 


THIS IS DETECTIVE FISH WHO'S ALM05T 
READY TO RETIRE-WE CALL HIM OUR 
"GERfTOL CONNECTION:' 


0SHT. FISH WOULDN'T HURTA 
FLY. IN FACT HE CARRIES AN 
ORTHOPED/C BLACK-JACK AND 
WEARS A CORRECTIVE SHOUL¬ 
DER-HOLSTER/ 


fdr our ymana-he'5 too 

CHICKEN. IN FACT HE WAS THE 
ONLY "KAMIKAZE" PILOT WHO 
INSISTED ON A POUUP-TR/P 
TICKET/ 


-u MU HU/ unt LWCCTSf.'WMC/, 7Ht ONLY "COfFTFACr’ THAT'S PUT OUTIS ON TNE SHOW- FOP 36 WEEKS--WITH OPTIONS. 
PLUS A STATION-HOUSE CHOCK PULL OF LOVEABLE COPS WHO APE ALL HEART-ANP JUST A LITTLE BIT OF LIVER! NOT TO 
MENTION CHARMING ROBBERS--WHO CAN'T WAIT 70 GETARRESTED--SOTNEV CAN CONGREGATE AT TV.'S IMAGINARY !2TH 
PREC/NCT-PRES/PEPOVER8VFRIENDLY, PHILOSOPHICAL CAPTAIN,.. 

UUUHY H1UB1 


ON YOUR TOES, GUYS. THE COMMISSIONER 
TOLD US TO EXPECT A “SURPRISE VIST* BY 
ONE OF THOSE FEMALE POLITICOS. OH, OH. 
HERE SHE COMES NOW. 


NEXT, THERE’S OUR JAPANESE 
DETECTIVE. MMANA. HE S ALL 
RIGHT-EXCEPT EVERY DECEM¬ 
BER 7TH HE DfVE-SOMBS THE 
I PRECINCT' 


CAPTAIN, I HEAR THAT ORIEN¬ 
TALS ARE AFRAID OF LOSING 
RACE IF HE BOTCHES A JOB, 
AREN'T YOU WORRIED THAT HE 
MIGHT COMMIT HARI-KARI ? 





















WHAT happened? 


NOT EXACTLY, CAPTAIN 
HE CFFEREPTO PUT IN 
AS50RTED ROACHES- 
IN THE LATEST DECO¬ 
RATOR COLORS. 


NOW I'D LIKE VOQ TO MEET OUR PUERTO RICAN 
PRIZE PACKAGE. CHANO. POOR CHANO, 50 OF HIS 
RELATIVES JUST HAP A TRAGIC ACCIDENT. 


THE SEP BROKE.' HEY, 
CHANO. I HEARD YOUR 
LANDLORD PROMISED 
YOU A NEW BAiNT-JOS. 


FINALLY, THE PRIDE OF POLAND 
DETECTIVE WOJEHOWiCZ. HEY 
WQJQ--WHATARE YOU DOING? 


YOU'LL HAVE TO FORGIVE 
WOJO, MADAM- - HE’S A 
LITTLE SLOW. HE USED TO BE | 
an ELEVATOR operator- 
blithe COULDN'T REMEMBER 
THE ROUTE ! 


NO, NO, WOJO--NOTWITH 
SOAP AND worse ■ 

























HEY, CAPTAIN, SHALL 
I PUT HER IN A CELL 

with a cor? 


OF COURSE not; wcvjo. make her. 
FEHLAT HOME--USETHE ONE WITH 
THE WATBRSED/ 


WHO HAVE YOU SOT THERE, 
FISH ? OH, NO. NOT YOU 
AGAIN, "BRUCE/" 


WHAT DIO HE CX)? 


ACTUALLY, 
NOTHING--HE 

JUST LOVES TO 
^"FRISKED." 


OKAY RSH. PUT ON THE 
BRACELETS AND TAKE 
HIM SACK TO FIRE 
ISLAND. 


BRACELETS ?OH GOODIE 
-DOES THIS MEAN WE 
ARE ENGAGED? 


JUST FOR THAT: I’M WITH RAWING M/ 
APPLICATION FQR THE POLICE FORCE.' 


NO-AS AMMETER- 
MAID. 1 " 


WHATDOE5 HE 
MEAN BY THAT? 


CAPTAIN, I'M SURPRISED AT YOUR CALLOUSNESS. HOW CAN 
YOU STAND THERE AND SHOW ABSOLUTELY NO EMOTION, WHILE 
7HS POOR LOST SOUL THREATENS TO L5AP1D A TERRIFYING 
_ DEATH ? 


WHAT TERRIFYING DEATH ?—HE 
LIVES ON THE GROUND FLOOR.! 
HEY, CHANO—WHO'S THAT LULU? 


































HEY, HARRIS. I DIDN'T KNOW 
YOU WENT IN FOR KINDER¬ 
GARTEN CAPER5. WHAT'S 
HS STORY? 


HE MADE THE BIGGEST HAUL IM HISTORY 
AND THEN BLEW HIS CHANCETO GETAWAY. 


A CAR THIEF? DOST 
BE RIDICULOUS-HES 
TOO YOUNG TD DRIVE. 


no—/mm/he USED TO BE AH ACTOR 
announcer, and when he spotted 

THE BANK'5 T.V.5ECUHTY CAMERAS- 
HE STOOD THERE AND PIP ATEN- 
MINUTE COMMERCIAL/ 


I KNOW—HE ONLY 
STEALS CHAU FFEREP 
LIMOUSINES i 


I WOULDNTSAYWOJO 
WAS A PINHBAP—BIST 
EVERY TIME I SEE THE 
SHAPE OF HIS SKULL--1 
GET A WILD DE5IRE TO 
PUT OUT AN "ALL-POINTS' 
BULLETIN.' 


OH, NO. TELL YOU WHATJ 
WOJO—GIVE HIM A 
SAUCER OF MILK-'AND 
HAVE HIM REPORT TO 
HIS RAEOLE-OFFICER/ 


I FINALLY CAUGHT 
HIM, Q-ftEF— the 
NOTORIOUS "CAT- 
gURGLAR/'' 


ICE-CREAM 
CONE?! 
ALWAYS GOT 
A LOLLIPOP 
FROM 
"KOJAKi" 


VOU GOTTA BE KIDDING. GIVE 
HIM AN ICE-CREAM CONE AND 
SEND HIM HOME TO HISMAM A. 


IF YOU CLAM UP NOW-VOU'LL BE 
LEFT HOLDING AN EMPTY BAG/ 


WERE THROUGH FOOLING 
AROUND—THIS IS YOUR 
LAST CHANCE/ 


WE WANT SOME STRAIGHT 
ANSWERS—WE HAVEN'T 
GOT ALL CAY/ 


YOU MIGHT AS WELL TELL U5~ 
VOU KNOW YOU'RE GONNA GET TTJ 


AH, HA. I FINALLY GOT YOU, 
CAPTAIN BARNEY MILLER- 
UNDENIABLE EVIDENCE OF 
POLICE BRJ7AUTY/ - 




































Hr 

wsfem 


cap tain, vouve made a believer of 
M£. SO X'M GOING TO REVEALTO YOU 
SOMETHING GFATERRIBLY INTIMATE 


NATURE. 


THAT'S m! TWATfe 
THE ONE WHO 
FORGET HIS 
ATTENTIONS ON ME' 


MAYBE YOU, BETTER TAKE 
OFF YOUR VEIL—SO THAT 
YOU GAN BE ABSOLUTELY 
SURE, 


ON MY WAY OVER TO THE PRECINCT I WAS 
ATTACKED. YOU SEE.. .ALL THROUGH MY LIFE, MY 
BEAUTY HAS SEEN A CURSE- I'M SO WILDLY OE - 
SIZABLE THAT MEN CAN'T KEEP THBR HANDS 

OFF ME._ 


SAY NO MORE. WE 
PICKED UPA LOT OF 
5U5P1C10US CHARAC¬ 
TERS TOOAY—LET'S 
GO DOWN TO THE 
LINE-UP. 



NO—TO AN OPTICIAN— 


FOR GLASSES/ 
























A NEW YORK 
METS FAN., 


5V RAFAEL RUM5A&H 


TOOK A PICTURE OF ALL £4:000 PEOPLE 
WATCHING A DOUBLE-HEADER A SHEA 
STADIUM! (It didn't come out however - 
somebody moved!) 


NOTED SCULPTOR 


■RUMBAUGH 

OF CINCINNATI . 


AT 17 BARRY IS THE CHAMPION 
AMATEUR CONTORTIONIST 
IN THE COUNTRY! 

(Barry drives a m/dget 
sports c&r!) 


OF PERTH 
AMBOY,,, 


CARVED A HUGE EAGLE OUT OF A 400 POUND 
CHUNK OF TURKISH TAFFY!(unfortunately 
at the premier sho wine somebody <ete it t) 


WAS TOLD BY A GYPS IE FORTUNE 
TELLER THAT HE WOULD WINDUP 
A RICH MAN,,. YET A THE AGE OF52 
HE WHS KILLED AND BURRlED IN 
HIS OWN BACK YARD A PEN!LESS 
PAUPER !(When they dug his # 
grade however they struck oil!) 


















rtiii bitng ii new yc;ir imd 
■ail Lhai, WtUIL bctlei bay tu 
smii 1 1 of I in i> irck ’:iiirji 
iiiiijmur tlum hv jirewn- 
iJnjf.- 


■hm |-Ftb. [Sf 




You areragged and strong in every sense a( theword 
Eace IIft with guflo, You &etjrourfIfthlson1hc hfcheil 
goals. Vou iJirnk big JJ 1 everything you my and do. s 0 how 
cafn-e you re rclrM using tbni S rea>y kid Huff? 


/ 

■* : 



Vxb 20 Mir. 2fl 


mss* 

Because of your tenderness and compasjkHV, your 
Jnendship is COftsEantEy belnfc ^ughl by others, You're 
able tn n?fjt G well lo frl^hd* who would do anything lor 
y&M- Il's loo had they won't leH you about your broalhJ 




M.-ir. ?l-April 19 




AJ-.HF 2 n-Mjiy 2 c 


2i-!unc ?l 



him 1 22 - I isl I 
U 



You have an endearing. >qu^iiity thatsuftty radiates from 
vour ftetkale Hli* personality. A spiritual aura litIt Ifu- 
room when fiver you emte r, your voice being the (iiul tioi c 
ol divinity. So wiial il they call yon Big Moul.hr 



Bussed with a strong pr^onalily, y ou have a Ire men- 
douv amount ol self-contrd. You aye the master 0 f yout 
dcsiioy. You make things happen nt your command. So 
wh y h it tK.tl h ou can't hold in s bek h j| Ihe dinn ei Cihlo f 


Your most slgitMlcanl dmqcterblfc h your memory 
sfl chirr inw dt't.nJ, you t *member rfjc mw| trivial EhF n 
***** and ^Wrl, you have a completely reliable mind 
how come you alw.iv S walk around with turn differ- 
rocks? 




CTean-mfrided and c k in-living, t ou have a wholesome 
|jr-r.^nojliLy. Vou an- woN-groamed and neal j bout youi 
•appciirnnce. You are faring proof that clea nliness is novl hr 
godliness. Ilk hard to be Net r youke jueh had B L Of 



FALL I.AltfS 



HOROSCOPE $® r 

1970 



Jtily 35-Aui- ’L 


\£& 

| U-S.T one ttKik and people know you're icnprtrlJnT, You 
have !he calm jlr and Km nyniiw of an mcvuIivo. 
DT^sicn-mdJctnj and in.iture fudsmenl .ire yniir chid Jt- 
tritmlfc*- iu il\ no! jr> important that *out is aiway- 
running 




A.UJE. 22-Scpl 22 



No matter vdidt the dQficuih, *ou have [Fie -iblfity i« 
meet and ;alvu lik's problem-- iiMluje-ly. If allure Lhetypr- 
rtho .1 c l]"“ pt- things as ih*s jto .mH make-* tbe best oi it. 
Nijw \uhti! iv .*11 inb hcHiseniE ,i b <t Lit running away from 
hnmeT 



II-' Ilt. 22 


You display ih,i! tart tjualilv - IciydlY' You slimd 
behind tuui irirfidv In wba.tevs.-r ilie-- »Ji>. Cod£tanEiy at 
(heir skte. vqukeop nrainftlfi^m nn to gfejieiand jusulej 
beighls You should worn If they call wu a drag' 



<">cr Zl-Nn'v -- 



Vom bo^i .)i great liilon anr| jcwcvljsjh^ You see Inmjt' 
dearly artil 'u*’*- backbone io her. lH-e«i openly ^nd 
dbeciity.^oii bain ,i rArecill or ptrcpplbn and insifthLSo 
wh-v dn you hc*e io poit ; r -'I* »nil bo ■’ P'ceprn^ 1'imf 





ForceSul and dominant, r uu i i^r.-vHvc En fhr true 
ss-nso ci rh r word. To others, v-- ■. a m-a4nlficerittti*VL - i 
of T+renid h, To ynm family, Y r *’ ^ ^ :|iJl ‘ r ■ 0 '%■ 

Hwt hhp'y make you tat- out m ■ IjJr'hiR* all Iht tlruuf 



*fnv 2U1« 7-1 


Dec 22- l:i!! 2U 


Retlnod jnrt oultrirftd, yi"tt -ir- * try vs winnlstrur n! I he 

finer Ihinjp fn life, You rnrirli oilier: i-irh your Eari* -nd 
dlscNmination, Ywur orrrtook W truly *nph»tkrfl?d. Wny 
fhn*i do :nu insM oft wading ir.nwinr% ik-r Ibis Oft e? 
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SHEESH! THERE'S GOT TO BE 
MORE TO IT THAN THIS. „ 











HI. GUYS... 
ANYBODY GO 
FOR A DATE7 


NO THANKS. 
SHORTY. 


BUT I COULD GO 
FOR AN APPLE 


HOW DO YOU LIKE 
THESE APPLES? 




f a^'%‘ 




WUmi 

Wtlii 

B ■" BB 


^BWl»n»T7IiTi7ITB 1 






















GOODEVENING, PUNKS' WERE BRINGING YOU 
A PO/ST fS/A SER/ES OF CRIME AWARDS.,./ 
I SEE THE CREME-PE-LA -CREME OF OUR 
PROFESSION /SHERE.,, D£ HIGHLY 

TALENTED THREE T/ME LOSERS/.... - 

AND LOOK WHO'S SNEAK/N'UP TO DUH MIKE! M 


SAY .; RATS/E, 
HAVE YOU GOT 
ANYTHING NEW 
TOTELL US9 


1 POINTED OUT 
ONE GUY TOOMANpt k 

* y 


WHY. IT'S RATS/E O'F/NK! 

6m lands leading STOOLlE. 

WHAT HAPPENED TO YOUR 
FINGERS, F/NKV> 


SURR, PLENTY! ARE YOU 
LISTENING, D.A. THE GUYS 
WHO HIT THE LAST NATIONAL 
BANK WERE. . 


















I see there's a group 

GETTING READY TV 
IMMORTALIZE *&GLEF7V' 
BY PUTTING HtS FOOT¬ 
PRINTS IN CEMENT/ 


/ SON- OF-A -GUN! MERE 
CONES AN UNEXPECTED 
GUEST WHO'S BEEN AMV I 
ON AN EYTENDED 
VACATION/ 


SOPEV FOLKS BUT 
DUE TV SOME SO 
CAUBRE INTERFERENCE 
WE WON'T5E HEARING 

from RAT5/E Any MORE/ 


DAT'S easy. JUST Ask DEM REAL 
NICE TO GIVE ME THEIR UNDIVIDED 
ATTENTION' 


HOW ARE yOU GOING TO 
BRING D!S MOf$yMOB 

TV ORDER,BOSS? 


WAS NO SUCH THING AS THE MAFIA? 


OH, JOHN DILUNGER'S DEAD JCAUSE HE GOT THE 
BUSINESS FROM THE LADM IN RED... = 

AT THE AH TER. WAT ROTTEN TOMArA. ** 

SET HIM UP FOR THE FEDS.... 

OH POOR D/U/NGER'S DEAD CAUSE Kg3| 
HE TRUSTED THATDAME AND GOT 
HOLES /N HIS HEAD. /% H 


NOW, BEFORE WE PRESENT DA 
AWARDS, LET'S ALL R/SE AND S/NG 
OUR ANTHEM DEDICATED TO DA 
MEMORY OF OUR GREAT 
INSPIRATION 1 . 


1—_ 

NOW, GENTS, I'D LIKE TO SAY 

A FEW WO/PS CONCERNING 
THE MAF/A AWARDS. 




&\JHf 
























WE DEEM IT FITTING THAT OUR FOIST 
AWARD GOES TO DAT OLD MAH OF 
CRIME KNOW AS NUMBER ZERO, ZERO, 
ZERO, ONE„jHE ORIS ZONAL FO/GT 
OFFENDER[ 


SHOULD OLD OFFENDERS BE FORGOT 
AND ALL THE/R FAMOUS CR/MES. • 
SHOULD OLD OFFENDERS BE FORGOT 
1 WHEN THEY'RE OFF DO/MS T/MEf % 


OKAY, BOYS. STRIKE 
UPHOLD SANE SYNEf 


SEE ZERO, I WISH PVE COULD INSCRIBE 
YOUR REAL NAME TO TH/S AWARD/ 


WAIT A MINUTE..,I ALMOST 
HAD IT THAT T/ME..ITWNK 
IT MS JESSE SOMETHING 
BUT I FORGET. 


YOU CAN 
CALL ME 
ZERO . 


THE S/NG/N'AWARD OF THE 
EVENING GOES TO RATS!E 
O'F/NKf 


CORRECTION. THE 
WIDOW O'F/NKf 


I THINK HE WAS 
A HITMAN FOR 
GENERAL CUSTER. 


WHO WAS 
THAT,BOSS ; 


THE LITERARY AWARD 
GOES TO THE LATE 
"ERNEST GETAWAY/' 

Author of “who rang 

■ THE 8ELL AND TOLD ? " 



?• jg 

(few 

wM 

. fl 

* « >3 

1 ll] 

B m\] 

i ■ . flHIf 
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WHY ARE THE 
L/GHTS 
FLICKERING? 


AND WHAT'S THAT 
SIZZLING SOUND 9 


YOU'RE RIGHT: DERE IS A MISTAKE 
AND YOU MADE fr! 


OOPS. I READ DAT WRONG...THOSECONNECTIONS 
WERE AO. AND DC WHAT A SHOCKING ERROR' 


AND NOW, THE NEXT AWARD IS TO SH/FTY DV/NCROSS 
WHO TOOK OVER THE WHOLE NORTH SIDE AgA/NST 
TREMENDOUS OPPOSITION... ESPECIALLY FROM Mg 
BUT TO SHOW THERE'S NO HARD FEELINGS, Tf/E 
BOVS AN'ME GOT YOU D/S fiorAl WREATH. 


DERE MUST 8E SOME MISTAKE / 
D/S SAYSWMEMORY OFTPEUtTE 
SHIFTY nvWCROSS' 


























OUR NEXT AWARD OF 
‘SPECIAL ATHLETICS"<fOS5 
TO LAMA LA-CALL FOR 
WpLR/NG MORE STREETS 
TEAM A MA/LWfAN.... SHE 
Also sets tHe“M4BARKER" 

AMD 8/M0OOFTHE '-EAR 
AWARDS, 


NEXT DE AWARD FOR THE MOST 
PROMISING JUVENILE GOES TO 
SWITCH81 APE. |-1 |- 


SW/TCH0/0SEVERAL 
OPERATIONS W/TH 
OUT THE benefit 
OF ANAESTHETIC' 


HEVj CATS! D/e Mp NEW 8 /RE / 
LISTEN TO THE CHIEF... HE 
CANT STAND H/S OWN GAG' 


WHAT DID 1 TELL YA{ MY 
KID'S SOT CLASS!../N NO 
TIME HE'LL 8E OO/M' T/ME! 















tanks! !=r OH All right... 
_I I TANKS, father! 


HERE^G/MMB 
OAT AWARD/ 


TANKS 

WHAT? 


AND NOW HERE'S LEFTY 
WITH THE MAJOR PRESENTA VON 
OF THE EVEN/NS' 


AT D/S T/ME ID LIKE TO 
PRESENT A MAN WHO CAN'T 
SET HIMSELF ARRESTED. I'M 
SPEAK!N'ABOUT OUR 
3ELOVED BOSS MR. Xf 


TANKS,BOYS... TO BE 8R/EF, YOU ALL KNOW 
HOW I CRAVE RECCH=tN/TtON,.. SO IDEC/DED 
THE ONLY WAY TO SET JT /S TO RAT ON 

SOMEBODY,,,. DON'T GET EXCITED . I 

RATTED ON MYSELF' 

















All right, what's the 
number of your plates? 


oh[ EXCUSE ME, 

YOUR HONOR 

r DIDN'T 
know! rr > 


T HADDA HAVE A 
LOW NUMBER...! 
STOLE THE 

GOVERNORS 
CAR' 


YOUR HONOR ? 
NUMBER ONE? 

OH, NO {WHAT 
ROTTEN LUCK{ 


HEY. MAC'IF THAT'S YOUR UMO 1 

OUTS/DE .> YOU'RE/WEIS 

that car of yours is LI 

double PARKED.'YOU'RE U 
getting A ticket' 

trouble! 

great YDl =olind the 


■^^■1 .„-_ x loot the booh and 

W^k, THE DOPE MS. DE HUH? 

Jj J' 


W 0&MM mi ? 














m mu 


.• ?•! "'.V UB' 


wmimm 


Oil r>Sw 




"(Hi! (Hi, wo'll chHiiga 
(ho Or»on. on jfour vitaps. 
toflielit... PromlsoEf" 




















™l rxfw 






1 nave an appointment witfi 
Vincent Price.,, filial e 
/ant prbbl*ttt. 


tour moin*r is spginji an us 
again. Doar!!"" 

















liC'&oeoeQao 




or ! StiouJdfl Never Token Off My 
Girdle In That Turkish Bath! 


a® 5»" e ' 
G®n9 , * n 


cw^**' 


Tinve fan tnlitvd him mavis titles m enlting longer and 
Imp* ■ tt all tLsrted Wllh" DOCTORSTRANGElOVE - OR HOWS 
LEARNED TO STOP WORMING AND LOVE THE BOMS". Tllflfl 
m* "THOSE MAGNIFICENT MEN IN THEIR FLYING 
MACH INtS - OR HOW L FLEW FROM LONDON TO PANlS TH 2 5 
HOODS AND 11 MINUTES 1 ', lankly lhflni *»S "WHO l£ 
HARRY KELIERHAN - AMD WHY IS HE EfiYiMG ALL THd5£ TE H- 
F! !i! F THINGS ABOUT ME7 H this StanU corrtlniits. m mf 
sofln 3 GJ all [MYif Titles teat inn&. Now, jUit muging what 
son'.t nt the great twin) ■ wniuns mDvias of tha irafibt 
Hi vi! bean Ballad with u.iira-ai'L'o-:! wt-tltlBa... 


;~S»- 


rri '«n* 


or The Night I Peeked Into 
Richard Burton's Bedroom Window! 







or How I Mob Out With Girta 
I Take Up To My AparlmantE 




















C?he path of true love never runs smooth... even 

MARRIED COUPLES 'N COMIC STRIPS AND TELEVISION 
SERIES ARE KNOWN TO BE GUILTY OF A LITTLE FUNNY 

BUSINESS... 


i 


FROM LOIS i ANE TO ‘SUPERMAN ! 




Dear Superman; 

I m sorry to tell you that you 
are no longer my weakness. I’m X 
leaving you -Faster than a speed- L~ 
mg bullet /As -far as Im concern//A, 
ed you can go take a -flying nv£k 
leap over a tall building.' 

Who wants to marry a M 
creep who wears a cape and / JF 
has runs in his pantyhose I ([ 1 
prefer meek,mi Id-mannered \[ l 
Clark Kent, at least his 
identity is not a secret. Good¬ 
bye/ Im leaving on a powerful 


locomotive. 


Goodbye, 

Lois 


hCAD—TVtlJkl. 


JSfc 7 / Dp %®obb eh l, e a/~~^ -7 

/7 ' ^°od Gripf if / 

// ° tJ d With a fy j' C° u ldHpl/prn I 

I// 

J 3j I ^ ^ 




?§ 


FROM 


ol^ e 


pOP^X 


BLOW J 
‘ ME 
, DOWN!. 










' - 

FROM NANCY TO SLUGGO/ 

PPAR SLUGGO 

L i put this lgttpr in a place 

[ WHERE I KNOUJ YOU'LL FIND IT-IN TH? 
& GARB flee CAN! GOOD-gyp SLUG! I 

& could never mRR y a gu^ who was - 

A a HEAD T HAT LOOKS LlKPA CUP 
X BALT INFECTED W/TH M^ACEPS'. 

J iVp GOT A New BOYFRieND. HIS 

NAMR IS DOND'I. HP TALKS WITH 1 
AN ITALIAN ACCENT, BUT HE HAS 
LONG; LOVPLY HAIR-RVPN THOUGH 

'it is a Lime grpasyi 

chow, 

xx i NflNcy/ 


F5 


J 


0 

Pfc 

/ 
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BONUS CUTOUTS 

STICKERS 


WE WANT 
FREEDOM NOW 

CLOSE ALL SCHOOLS! 




KEEP YOUR 
NEIGHBORHOOD 

CLEAN 



MOVE! 



BAN THE BOMB 



OUTLAW SICK MAGAZINE! 









